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where, produced a great sensation. I am not addicted
to political reading but the atmosphere of Washington
was still about me, for to tell the honest truth I believe
it was the light of Mr. Calhoun's splendid eye still lin-
gering in my imagination, and I read this with interest
or at least I'll swear to every word of Mr. C/s letters.
They are written with the pen and spirit of a true
gentleman, a spirit of rectitude, delicacy and refinement,
and I trust he will break the net his enemies have been
weaving around him. The impressions of the un-
prejudiced seem to me to be all in his favor, and it is the
few and not the mass, in our part of the country, who
look thro' the witching glass of party darkly. Mr. C.'s
face charmed me, it is stamped with nature's aristocracy,
and with honest Caleb I am a thorough believer in
"visnomy." But are we not a happy people to be sit-
ting by our parlor fire-sides and getting up an agitation
with such topics when the nations of Europe are about
to pour their blood like water and tears like rain for
political existence? . . .

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

Monday, September 3rd 1832,
[Sidney]

Summer has gone! It departed in a violent storm
and autumn commenced with weather almost as cold as it
concludes. It is a rainy, a right down rainy day, such
as I love. Seated by my window looking out on the
beautiful hills and on the close surrounding trees, listen-
ing to the pattering of the rain and watching the waving
of the boughs in the wind, I could truly enjoy this aspect
of nature, were it not for the thought of the hundreds
and hundreds of my fellow citizens who must suffer, alas,h ''Redwood" (1824) being published anonymously
